p—

TEEMS OF SUBSCRIPTION,

National Bra is published Thursday, on

1o 5 sirees, opposite 0dd Fellows' Hall.
Y ecopy - - -$3| Tem copies - - . -315
3% apies- - - 5| Bingle copy six months 1
1'__--;-:”"“ . - - 8| Ten copies six months 8
f&;_l- s National Era to the 1st September, $5.

P,m'm: iz advanoce is uniformly required.

s oiey of Advertinng —Ten cents a line for the frst

J""ua. fvs cents  line for each subsequent one.

Money
goounts

may be remitted in drafls or

10 be forwarded by mail at our risk. Large

certificates of

When money is sent, notes on the banks of

e York, Philadelphis, and are
M_:.i'"m: Engiand notes are at less discount
Tﬂ?‘-sﬂfﬂkmm-dﬁ.h-m
tef. z
Wasers gumumbu the Era. whether on busl.
or for m .
sow of 8¢ PEPET RV, Waskington, D. C.

jreased 10

THE NATIONAL ERA.

e

G. BAILEY, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR; JOHN G. WHITTIER, CORRESPONDING EDITOR.

VOL. VIIL

WASHINGTON, THURSDAY, AUGUST 24, 1854 -

iy For the National Era.
g0NG OF INDOLEN

BY BARRY BRAKE.
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ALUMANCE OF MODERN HISTORY.
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which
ridicule, and

possession of every channel through which
their authority comld be eonsn}id;%:d; and
not only jealous of their newly-acquired power,
but vigilent in protecting it against every as-
sault, and rigorous in punishing those who
were even suspaoted of entertaining designs to

sible ; and only when too late did they w
though differing radically in sentiment, h
nevertheless united i;nhu:g him to the dig
nity of ruler of the Republie, discover that
their eageraess to defest cno another, as par-
tisans of a particelar fastion, they had uncon-
sciouely creatod a formidsble party in that of
the now Napoleorists.
fm:n wriu;: of zclmameo.':i would be accused of
isting absurditics and impossibilities u
his readers, who in his firet should g::
sent his priceipal personage in the eapacity of
& political adventarcr, and end his tale by
leaving him on an imperial throne. Yet the
modern history of France is only just such a
romance, and the fact scarcely appears a mar-
vel. Nay, the man himself is not even consid-
ered a hero. It would indeed appear as though
it required the lapee of time to impart the hie-
roie dignity ; and henes the matter-of fact man,
in this matter-of-fact age, judgivg of things as
they oconrwnd of the past L7 the prosent,
very natursily concludes—and porhaps with
more justice than the poetic imagination may
be disposed to concede—that the Caesars and
the Charlemsgues of ancient times must in
their generaticn have been very much like the
Cromwells and the Bonapartes of our own.

In a word, history, when dissected, would
perhaps be found, in respect to the celebrities
who figure in it to present only further and
more positive illustrations of the saying attrib-
uted to one of the sharpest wita of his age :*
* No man iz o hero to his valot-de-chambra.”

But the elections wero over, and the new
President was instzlled in the delicious retreat
of the Elysée Bourbon in the Faubourg St. Ho-
noré. Five million five hundred thousand votes
had placed him there. It was a fact to dwell
upon, and this he was doing, in that luxarions
cabinot of his—eitting in & large chair, with
one foot cn the low hearth, the other crossed
upon his knee, his head leaning back, and a
cigar in his mouth.

Great men are morkale, after all, and addiot-
od sometimes to habits that even pass for com-
mon amsogst their fellow men.

Oser the mantel was a fall-length painting
of the first Napoleon, clad in his imperial
robes, studded with the Carolovignian bees in
gold, his classic brow engireled with a wreath
of laurel. What idea did that picture suggest,
that ho who sat beneath it should be gazing
at it so steadily ?

Desting !

* * The Iate Prince Talleyrand.

[Entered mecording to act of Congress, in the year
1854, by Avtcr Caney, in the Clerk’s Ofice of the
Digtrict Court for the Soulhern District of New
York |
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HOLLY-WO0O0D.
BY ALICE CAREY.
CIIAP. 1V.

The next time | found myself alone with
Mies Halstead, in her study, she resumed the
story, us followe:

“ Glad to find you ready, for [ am come for
you,” Mr. Richards said, eecing that | waas
tying on my bonnet; and observing my puzeled
countenance, he explained that he was quite
serious, and really come to ack charity at my
hands. He had been forsaken—Ileft nuto him-
solf desolate ; Mies Pinchum had gone during
the night; the house was in disorder ; and the
servants, lacking their captain, would grow
mutinous, be fesred, and make him walk she
plank—a ceremony which he felt anxious to
cefer, by the securing of an ally.

I szid, if | ceuld be of any servies to him it
would give mo pleasure, but [ feared my abili-
tios would prove unequal to the directing of his
housahold—I had beea little used to servants;
for | was ds=lermined to square my conduct to
my late resolve,

Mr. Richards drew himself up a little; said

my presence in his house for ons or two days
was all be rtquired—he must necessarily be
absent fur sn mdefinite number of hours, or
duys, perhaps in (uest of some one to supply
the place of his Inte honsekeaper pand that if in
asking of ma the favor he had, he had overdrawn
upon the account of friendship between us, he
could only sek pardon.
I folt ut once how much pride yob remained
in my heart to be subdued, 2ad replied prompt-
ly that | would go—1I should perhaps be find-
ing my level in sesuming the mantle of Miss
Pinchum.

I spoke bitterly, but Mr. Ricliards laughed at
the pleasant jest, as ko soemed to consider what
! Lad said; and having explained briefly to
Martha, who neither seemed to notise my words
nor roveive the slightest meaning from them,
wo left my home tagether, and from that hour
I bave never hud a homoe.

Bat let ma not anticipate, We walked in si-
lence at first—1 did not carg to say anything,
acd Mr, Richardsappeared singularly abstraot-
ed or embarrassed, | could not tell which.
About midwsy of tha lane botween our houses,
wo met Doke—he was sidling closo along tho
fenoe, and evidently trying to cscapo observa-
tion, bat his curicus movements served only to
rivet our attention upon him, and sa we met [
noticed that his hoad was bent forward, and
that blood was trickling down hisneck. “0
Doke!” [eslled, in alarm; “what in the world
has happened 77

“ Noffen muoh,” hareplied, for hismouth was

too full to speak plainly, and 1 now saw that
what appeared at first tho writhings of pain,
was but a distorted grin.
Still onder the impression that he must be
hurt, if not severely, | indicated the blood, up-
on which the grin broadened and despened ; =nd
removieg his greasy cap, the boy exhibited to
my astonished view the slmcst palpitating heart
and liver of a recently slaughtered ahc?. L |
have becn to the butcher's shop,” ho said “ and
the man has given me all this good stuff;” and
replacing the cap on his hesd, he went forward
at a shambling trot, happy in tho anticipated
foast,

This incident gave us a thems upon which
to start, and eecved, in faot, a8 a staple during
the rest of the walk.

Arrived at home, 8 new sourcaof annoyance
awaited Mr. Richards. The cook and cham-
bermaid, in consequence of & lively quarrel,
bad singly and separately gathered their effecta
together aud departed, leaving only s little
maid of all work in the house.

_For myself, I fult it rather a relief; I could
direct my own hands botter than the hands of
snother, and I saw before me an open field.
Taking a survey of the premises, [ found all in
sad disorder—beds unmade, oarpets un-nailed
and askew, curtains torn and disordered, cup-
boards filled with & variety of things that
should not have been in them, and empty of all
they shoald bave contained, with every appear-
anes, generally, of the absenco of a rogulating
l;ui and of ti:e:e baving been such absence
for & long while. I ocoald not help reflosting
that Miss Pinchum had been striving to com-
mend herself by other means than her good
housekecping.

In the door of the Library we found a card,
on which was written, in delicate femalo char-

acters— .
# False-hearted man ! thou hast broken the
fondest heart that ever beat in the breast of
woman. Fare thee well; and, when thou wed-
dest another, mayst thoa leara what thou hast
lost.””
Rosanna, the little maid of all work, and a

smart, mirchie-loving oreatare, presented it to
Mr. Richards, saying, “ A precious ” a8
she did so. -‘Pregi‘;anmnu!"hem;

but afterwards he read it through deliberately,
re-read i md,tnringit'mggomm

dream ;” and, ﬂhr’n;&mthg room, she con-

cluded her in the air,
“I am afrai will ﬁn?ip;m diffisulty in
managing that littlo lady,” said Mr. Richards,

pronouncing the last word most sarcastioally.

: I eaid I had no apprehensi h
woaken it. Under such circumstances, and in | yoke-fellow (and 1 upl;pkr: the ::u? l:.sd‘l :t a':r!:
the case of snch & man, success impos- ofuweetemphn’quthonghit pleased me to

osteem her my equal) would be found quite
tractable, and hoped we should be sble to ar-
range the house to the entire satisfaction of the
new superintendent.

“ She is the daughter,” continued Mr. Rich-
ards, without remarking my equalization, “of
an independent farmer, snd hor breeding has
quite unfitted her for service, though in apti-
tud‘.eythu}-u no defigiency.”

“ Yes, ised & sister at once,” I ro-
plied; “we shall agree nicely, | am s(:f?a, and
our real anxisty to scrve you must atone for
our deficiencies.” And turning away, I called
Roses, saying we had no time to lose, and, taking
up the dusting-brush which Iay cn the carpet,
I fell to work, rogardless of my employer, as |
mentally christened him.

“You are not free from your rex’s weak
ness—perversity,” he said, lovking on mein &
sort of mingled sarprise and melancholy.

%0, no, mir’ 1 r afaeting no very clear
eppre nsion, and intant upon wmy dost-
ing than he, “I have more than my share, [ am
afraid.”

Ha lingered a moment, as if at  loss to know
what trestment [ required, and without further
worde left the room. Rose peered around, on
entoring, and, discovering that [ was alcne, fell
smartly to work, singing disjointed fragmenta
of hymns, interlarding now and then with
questions and eriticieme, all in an easy and free
way, indicating the greatest satisfaction with
herself and every one eles. Used to work, al-
mozt from her eradle, she considered it her vo-
cation, and was neither above nor below it;
nor did it derogate one whit from her inde-
pendence, in her own oetimation, that she went
out to service when it pleased her, and thereby
odgad largely to her oalico frocks and gay rib-
ands.

She had a good father's houso to go to, if
sick, she usod to say; sud while she had her
health and the use of her hands, she was supe-
rior to the ladies who could not keep house
without her nesistance. She was a good, hon-
o8k rustic, and a thorough worker—oontented.
shrewd, and vulgar, without the least natural
refinement, and wholly wanting the noquired
graces which in some sort atone for its ab-
sence,

To fall to work beside her on terms of per-
foot equality, as | had resolved to do, was a se-
vere trial of my humility. T might assume the
semblance—| might force my neck through
her yoke, and fit my shoulders to her burdens.
but [ could not rasp the proper nature God had
given me to the likeness of hers.

We had been for half an hour, perhaps, in the
library, regulating and re-arranging, when M.
Richards, equipped for a journey, sppeared at
tha door.

“1 beg of you, Miss Halstead ” he esid, “to
exert yourselt no further—you are quite unequal
to the task you impoese on yourselg and [ donbt
vot but that Rose is more than competeat for
the doing of all necessary labor.”

Rose looked up with s comical expression of
good-humored independence, and said, “ Mary”
had too much good sense to be soft scaped in
that way—that he wasn't going to make a
stuck-up Miss Pinchum of me ; and turning the
cushion of the lounge, she inquired whether
thera were any bugs in it.

I f:1t my cheeks burn, and unconsciously
turned my glance in surprise and reproval up-
on her. Shemet my eyes, and responded, “ Gra-
cions sakes! you assume it like & born queen;
but | guess my father owns as much land as
yourn, and what i3 sass for & gooso is sass for a
gaander; so get a ptick, and lat's kill a thousund
or two of these Duge. |

“I hope yon will not find them to exceed hun-
dreds, at most,” replied Mr. Richards, laughing
outright; and turning over some late prints and
gapm-a which lay on the isble, be said | would

nd among them something to amuse my leis-
ure, be hoped—thkat | must keep the house from
ronuing away, il possible; he proposed an ox-
cursion into the near city, and hoped to bring
home by sunset & model housskespar, IF un-
suocesstul, however, he said he ehould remain
a day or two, perhiaps two cr three daya.

I thanked bim for tho sources of pmusamant
indicatod. and, wiching him every success, bade
him good morning, in the politest way I knew,
without in any way disparaging the position
he had assigned me. Not that [ a% all faltered
from my first resolve; Lut affectation, I argued
with myself, was detesiabla, I would make
no effort to eppoar more or less than I was, for
eonstant depreciation of mysell was unworthy
of the trus-hearted woman which I meant to
be. Quietly I kept at work, talking with Rosa
the while, kindly, but not familiarly, till all
was in beautiful order. It gave me pleasore
to contemplate the hour’s labor, all was so tidy
and pretty.

Next we went to the chambers, then to the
parlor, and then to the kitchen ; and though
I assumed no anthority, Rose grew more and
more deferaetial, end at last ventured not on
the arrangement or disarrangement of any-
thing, without asking my pormission.

Long before night she insisted on my leaving
the hard work to her. She wae Lorn for it,
she eaid, and it would be the death of hor to
fold up ber hands; if | would go to the libra-
ry, and rest, and read, it would pleaso her.
She would like to show me how smart she
oould be without my help. | remained, how-
ever, till we had all things bright and cleanly
as poesible. Our next effort was in the cali-
nary art. Rose brought eggs, sugar, spices,
butter, &e., and left the eympounding to me,
snd indeed fortene favored me—the oven wae
at the proper hoat at the exact moemont, and
custard?s, cakes, bread, and all, baked to admi-
ration. 1 would prove to Mr. Richards, I
thought, that good senso was nol incompatible
with good housckeeping.

The day grew cloudy and windy toward the
olosa, and 2t sunset flakes of snow were scen
flying about; it was as if & wintiy day had
found place in the spring. Rose hastened to
kindle a fire in the parlor, and while the farm
boy did the milking, she ran to my father’s
house, and brought away such additional arti-
cles of clothing as she fancied it would give
me pleasure to have. She had divined my
thought correctly, and I confess I was delighted
when | saw har unpacking the great busket
she had brought. cre was my pink dress
and my white apron—my new collar and black
riband—my slippers, and whatever clse I conld
desire. :

“ Now, go and put them on” gaid Rose,
“while | prepare the tea. [ want you to look
pretty to-night.”

1 smiled, and told her I could not lock ve
pretty, try as [ would ; but, [ added, I was will-
ing to try, even though' there was no one but
herself and “ Mike,” the farmer Loy, to see me.

“Take my for word for it,” said Kose, “ there
will be wmebody elso to soe you, snd admire

ou, too. [ didn’t have eyes give me for noth-

mora ways of its showing iteelf than ono.”
s Wha’: you e::gd' :?ny ba Mb?t, t.]:ua_,” I mrﬁ
ied, not displ own ; aving
ﬁ:uii‘ndi:sm of preference for myself from
anybody, I am at s loss to understsnd you.”
“The long and short of it is,” she replied,
“Mr. Richards will come home to-night; it
was no use for him to pretend to me that he
would probably stay awsy two or three days.”
I eaid he would be fortunate, indoed, to fiad
& housekeeper so soon, I hardly thought we

need expect him that night.
Rose answered, sigoifican - tly, that she didn’t
euppose he would find a 80 svon—

not where he had gone to search that day, at

B

ing; and when & man likes & woman, there are | ti

slippers on the rug. The pretty hound, that
used to ba little Harry's pln%—fcl ow, lay there
alone; he licked my hand, as I made quiat
proparations for bis master, but resumed his
dosing ere Ileft the fire, 1 tried to think of
the stormy night—to think how affairs were
going forward at homs, or of the violets I had
ple::!iﬂd O\I:hlitﬂ; H s ’s grave; in short, to di-
vert my thoughts, by ever ible means,
from the channel in which Fme them mov-
ing. I would not listen to the carriage wheels
68 they rattled along the turnpike, to tell
whether any of them turned up the lane, or not.
I said I dido’t care—why should | 2—wondared
how long I should have tolremsin—in make-
believe earneet said to myself, I should Jike to
get back to trim the bushes and plaut the
flowers. At length | was drossed, yet | hesita-
ted to deecend wnd have the tea brought to the
tablo—it was like shutting out some hope,
though, aven to my thought, [ had not sdmit-
ted that [ folt eny hopo.

I heard Mike and Roes laughing, as they
put away the miik, hesrd our Watch barking,
and the noises of the evening work at home,
but I hoeard no indications of the eoming of
Mr. Richards.

“Come, Miss Halstead, we won't wait any
longer,” ealled Rose, from tke foot of the stairs,
and, oarelessly shoving back the bair which |
had been eo long in arranging, | descended,
with a heavy step, and, opening tho parlor
door, to my surprise beheld Mr, Richards, seat-
ed comfortably befora the fire.

“Ard whero is the housekeeper?” I in-
quired.

He had met with no suceess, he told me; and
added, in & complimentary way, that he should
get along better without u housekeeper than
with, he thought—the houge had not looksd so
comfortable and home-like within hie remem-
brance.

I was more than compensated for the day's
labor. We eat down to tea togethor. Rose
had arranged the tabls but for two; and, as
praises were bestowed vpon everything, and all
the eredit given to me, | wes, in spite of my-
self, happier th~n | had avar been in my life;
and Mr. Richards, I believe, was quite as f:appy
ae [. All was quict, orderly, ncat, and uone
but smiling faces were to bo eecn. No sex-
vants bustling and quarreling—no querulons
housekeeper, exacting and demanding — no
formalities, but ull simple apd natursl. How
long we lingered over the taa, I repeating the
little incidents of the day, as it passed with me,
and be recapitulating all he had seen, and
heard, and thought. Meantime, Mike and
Rose were taking their supper in the kitohen,
monarchs of all they surveyed, and much bet-
ter gatisfied, apparently, than the rulers of
wider dominions.

When we left the tea-table, Mr. Richards
returned to the parlor; and| searcely knowing
what disposition to make of wyeelf, | breught
a book from the library, and remained in tho
tea-room, reading, or affecling to read—ibr |
own | could not rivet my a:tentivn obr the
page, try as I would. Oazca or twice I closed
the volume, resolved to to the kitched;
where the light thone cheesill, and the voioen
of Rose and Mike wore merry as tho larks,
yet | hesitated. I had no disposition to intruda
on Mr. Richards, and there were no farther
cares requiri=g_my attention. | would go to
bad, and sleep, But not at|the eolicitation of
the drowsy god—I had nevar been more wake-
ful. I replaced the voluma, clised the door of
the library softly, and was ascending the stairs
to my own room, when [ heard myself called
by name. 1 listened, for| at first I thought
fancy had deceived mo; but no, [ was not mis-
taken; and, descending. I entered tho parlor,
oud inquired of Mr. Richards, who eat indo-
lently in his essy chair, whethor ke had sum-
moned me. Ile wanted my opivion of gome
handkerchiefs he had beon purchasing that |
day, he said. | examined them, withoat ait.
tiug, eald they weoe peelip —jast the siny sad

attern | admired; ahd, having enid o, was
eaving the parlor, when he continued, “ but
they require to be hemmed, do they not !
Certainly, and it would give mo pleasure to
finish them for hira. I wuauld find scissors and
needle—thoy wouald empldy me pleazantly till
bed-tima, j

Mr. Richards said he would be freatly
obliged; and sesing that!l was going, Gontin-
ued, * doubly so, if yeu will give me the plegs.
ure of your compnny meantima.”

I smiled, aad bowed my thanks and Roso
was ealiel to Lring the sewing-chair end
work-basket, a task whigh she very graZiously
perforoed.

When I was soated ab the table, Mr. Rich-
ards tarned over the volumes, ingairing if he
should read for my amusomont.

I said, of all things. | was 8 good listoner,
thoagh [ read badly.

Hs lifted his eyes from tha volume hs was
carelessly tarning over, end said, with & very
serions tone and manner, [ should not fancy
you did anything badly.”

A simplo oompliment, but it discongertad me
so muck that [ could think of no reply; and.
to my ralief, he asked, sfier a moment, what
he shonld reed.

I tried Lo rally, and replied—

“Lend to the rhymo of tho poet,
The music of your voice —

“Road from Coleridga”

He did not immediately oomply, however,
but, assuming a tone and manner of more car-
nestooss than was habitual to him, repeated :
“ {The musie of my voice,” would that it were
musio to anybody. It is very sad, Miss Hel-
stead, to be alone in the world” | replied,
that althoogh be hed not Jelc him all the
blessings he had known, it was yet hetter to
havs lost great treasurea then never to have
had them. And, [ continued, “I, who have
never hed snything to Ioee, ean but imperfact-
Iy estimsto your foelings, perhaps.”

Ha looked at mo long and earnestly, eo long
and so earnecstly that the silence became em-
barrassing. At lengrh he proncunced my
name—* Mary Halstead”

“ And what do yon think ¢f my name!”

He did not reply direatly, but asked, instead,
if [ had alwsyas lived at homa,

I said yos—I had never before gono out ito
S6rvioe. : :

He pronoanced my name again, but with a
gorrowfal snd reproschful meaning, which,
however, I seemed not to recognise, us | said:
“Why do you ask "

%] was thinking whare you could have besn
educnted,” he replied. )

4 [n the sharp school of want” I answered,
“ an institution with which you are too little
acquainted to spprecicte its endowments.”

“| can, at least,” ha said, “appreciate the
qualifications of its pupils.” '

1 wish I could,” I said.

“ And can't you ?”

G NU.”

[ Hi)w '01 n

“] am s strange compound—I don’t know
what [ am fitted for. T wizh I eould edlimate
mysalf correctly: [ have tried to do o in vain.”

“ Haye you ever been in love?” he ask®d, ab-
ruptly. . Ale

% No, nor ever beea loved,” 1 s2id, un lesita-

ingly. i, .
« | ghould think not,” he answered, drcided-

I“I never flattered mys:15" I replied, © that’
[ was eapahle of inspiring affoction ; neverthe-
less, I thank you e confirmation.”

“You misin my dear Miss Halstead”
he replied, y: snd taking my hand as
though I were a child, he continued, “on the
contrary, | think you sori]nualy endowed.”

I withdrew my{mn indignantly, nud saying
his handsome emendation was quite eaperflu-
ous, | tried to calmly resume my work. Wae sat
silently some minutes, | hemming on the hand-
kerchiefs, or trying to do so—he turnitg the
ring on his little finger, and gasing abstractedly
i fire.

m%’: tears would not stay back—will waa not
wer, and slow and large they gathered and
pped on the work in my lap. Each, as it fe
sounded distinctly. 1 turned my face away, an
arcss to leava the room. Mr Richards arose
too, and fronting said, “ Let us understand
each other, M at I have not intentlonal-

ly wounded you, God knows ;” and seating me

m_

—
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genily, he took up my hand and Yiseed it rev-
crantly. His manner was so kind eo respect-
fal, that my heart was touched, and the tears
feil faster than befora,

e Look at ma, Mary,” he said, at length.
“Dol, st my time of life, and in my situation,
‘e?io‘}"hke mocking you, young, beautifal, gifs.

I said I was none of theee: that I was un-
'_‘:'orthy of any praise, nor did I seek or desire
¥,

“It is not in human natare to Lo indiferent
to praise, ? he eaid, “ so I mast conclude it is on-
Iy my praise yon disdain.”

I made no reply, for [ knew not what to think
of him, or how to interpret his words.

But why nced 1 repeat all we said that mem-
orable night. I have lived it all over a thou-
sand times, and conld recount word for word,
evin at this distance of time. Butno matter—
lot it suffice that, bafore we parted, Mr. Rich-
urds usked me if [ would be his housekeeper,
notouly for the next dsy, but the next year, and
for all the years of his life. [ eould searcel
believe [ heard aright, and surveyed all tho fur-
nishing of the room, to assure myself that [ was
not dreaming, Surely | was aweke. There
burned the fice, there lay the "dog on the rug,
i‘hc uuresd hook on the table. [ hoard the

20W patter on the pane—I saw the calm, hap-
py fuce of Mr. Richards—felt his arm about
me, kis kiss on my cheek. It was no dream,
but “ the sober certainty of waking bliss” And
yet all had been so sudden, 8o unexpected, and
my heart was ao thrilled with delight, it is no
wonder I should ask if it were not ail a vision
that would fade with the morning.

_In my obscure life, | had never met any one,
till then, who realized my *deas of manly excal.
lence. My pride, too, was grat'fiod in beiag lov-
ed by one, in all worldly ndvantages, so abuve
mie—one who, in a emall sphere at least, was a
great man,

And for him—I do not regard him guilty of
eny premeditated deseption; he was surprised
to find me what | was—pleased with my do-
mestic accomplishments, A combination of
circumstances favored, and,'on the impulse of
tho moment, ho asked me to be his wife. As
we sat there together, the storm withous, the
genial fire on the hearth, the books on the ta-
ble, the good-humored voices of the two ser-
vants in the kitchen—a scene was presentad,
which appeared for the moment worth perpet-
vating. That little home, with it quiet beau-
ty, made him fur a moment untrus to the strong-
er bins of his cheracter, and in bis more habit-
uel mood | was but & simple rustic girl, and the
preity home bot & sommonplace old country
house. *‘ How happy we shall be here,” he <aid,
a3 we parted for the night; “and when I grow
old, Mary, you will love me as now, ard forget
ell the great world in this littlo nock.” 1 said
all my world was henceforth where he was:
and when hokixred me, I kissed him back again,
and we parted for the night, I hapyier than [
can esy, he, perhaps, restless and regrotful,
But thece feelings may have come luter, [ kuow
ook, |

[To BE conTINUED |
For the National Era.
LON'T YOU LIEE FLOWEES!

“ Oh, mother, do soe ! ezid little Georgiana
to lier mamms, as ghe came rushing in from
the garden, “somebody’s cut off all the bads of
your helivtrope and little rose. Only look !”

“1 did it,” eaid her mother.

“You, mammu

“w Yﬁﬂ‘”

“Why—don’t you like flowers 17

“Yes, my doar; it is because | like flowers |
0% tham off,”

“ What do you mean, mamma 7

My dear, do you notice that the boliotreps
and the roee are both young and weak—just
Loginning to grow! The strength that they
wouid spoad cn & blossormynow. 1 want them (o
expioy in msking larger rocts, and throwing
ous more branched, so they will becomo strong,
thrifty plants, and bear twonty Dlossoms by-
and-by, instead of ono now.”

0h, that is it?

“Yed; you ses, may dear, thera is in avery
plant a mysterious power, eslled the vital frea,
or life.  Now, this vital forco is all tho while
stmaleting the plant to throw out either roots,
stalks, leaves, or blossoms. Bat, of sll things
that o plant can dp, nothing uses more of this
mysterious power than fo blossom.  1f the vital
firea wmaskes roots, these roots are so many
wonths through which the plant sucks food
from tho earth; if jt poos to make more leaves,
thase leaves are jungs by which the plaut
breathes the air, and thus takes in nourish-
meat; bat the flower is nsither lungs nor
month ; ye! it takea the highest force the plant
it supable of to préduce it; snd while the plant
is maturing the sced which lies hid in the
flower, it often .mniirely suspends sil other
growth, becauso ¢l ite energies are taken up
with this efiort. No. if a gurdener wants to
weka o plant sfr g and thrifty, and capable
of Learing a beat {ful show of flowers, he often
icks off the firsl blessom buds, and turns all
e gtrength of the plant to leaves and roow.”

Little Georgy Igoked quite thoughtful.

“ My dear,” spifl her mother, “1 am going
to tell you something now, that | hops you will
always remember® This tlowering of plants is
lize nome other thipgs that | want you to notice.
ln edusating you, there sre many pleasures
and pursuity, innocent in themsclvas, snd beau-
tiful as the Licssoms of a fiower, that | restrain
vou from, wot because I do not like them, but
because | think for you to have them now
wonld heve the same effect on your character
that too esrly blocsums would on a delicate
lant,

i You would like to epend your time in read-
ing story books, in going on visits, in attending
shows and concerts, and many such things,
which may all be plensant enough in them-
selves; but, inslead of all these, you have to
spend your strength in datics and lessons, at
beme and at szhoel. You are duing, now, what
a plant iz—you are making roots, and leaves,
and branches; and, when your mind and char-
sctar are formed, blossoming may not hurt you.

“Sometimes, u gardener cares nothing about
the strength of a plant. His only ohject is to
get & show of fine flowers immediatel He
keeps it warm, waters with stimulating nour-
1shment, and turns all its strength to flowering.
In this way, beautiful flowers ara made; but
when their tronsient bloom is withered, the
plant is & poor, withered, unsightly thing,
whose vitality is all expended. No some pa-
renta and teachers bring up children to care
anly for plessure, gaiety, and show ; and when
c¢hildbood and youth are pessed, their vigor is
pll epent—they sre poor, insipid, useless crea-
tures, affording no pleasurc or use, either to
themselves or ofhers. .

“ But, more than this, what [ do for you, is
only en emblem of what our hea.ven]y-i-stizer
is copstantly doing for us all. Our minds are
all the while reaching forth and striving after
biossoms which He cuts off, not begcsuse he
does not love flowera, but because he does love
them, and wants his immortal plants to gain
strength for a thousand, instead of one.

“ Here i# 8 mother, for instance, and all the
stropgth of her lifa is put forth in one fair
¢hild—a roee-bud of infinite sweetness, Adl the
streagth of her soul is going into luve for this
child. The heavenly Gardencr cuts off this
blossom of love, ot becsuse he baa no ploasure
but because he wants the soul that bsars
becoma a stronger goul, and capable of &

in it,
it to

wider sphere of love. You will often sec a rose- | pro

tree, whose buds have been cut off, th owin
up & green, vigorous shoot, from which multi-
tudes of roses shall spring; and eo, when sn
earthly love has been broken off by death,
there springs out of it a love to all mankin
to all who suffer snd sorrow.

“ 8o lo in this world often have tastes
and capabilities, beautifal in themselves, which
the circumstances of their lives forbid them to
indulge. A mother, for example, has a taste
for music, drawing, or literature ; but poverty,
and the charge of & youog family, keeps her
confined to the dmdgery of ordinary life. But
God, the Iav'mghs:rdm, has foreordained all
this. He caste lot thus, not because he has
o love for the beautiful tendencies of her mind,

but because he would give them a stronger
root and wider growth.

“And now, my dear child,” said mamma,
“remembar, if in your life a time should ever
oome, when all the desires of your heart are
cut cff—when you cre forced from all that is
lovely and agreeabla to you, and confined to all
that is repugnant and distasteful—bs not dis-
couraged. Think that it i done by the great
Gardener of your soul,
come, if not here, at least when he shall
plant you to the skies.” H.

-

For the National Era.
VIRGINIA.®

Virgiuia feads wpon ker owen childrin.
0. U. BurLgicu.
Of breaking hearts, the sighs and groans;
Of dark despair, the fearful mosns;
The low heart-wail, the anguish wild,
Of mother paried from her ehild ;
Theso soaads Virginia loves; with theso—
A foarful weight—she loads the breeze.

trars.
B. 8.

For her own rons sho forges clhnins,
Which loudly clank on all her plains;
And on her daughters bids a fate,
Darker than desth dtself, await.

With murderons guilt ber hand i3 red;
The price of blood is on ber head.

For gold Virginia buys and sells

Hor children; and each gale that swells,
For gold she loads with deathly freight,
Of vengoance and the ficroest hate;

For gold she brings upon her soil

The cureo of slavery’s uapaid toil.

Those fields—go barren now—a swile

Of loveliness have worn erewhlle;

They bear reluctanily the trace,

Most withering, of a sorvile race;

And the wild brier and thistle spring,
Where once bright flowers were blossoming.

Btill lingering noar her * chosen land,”
Drooping and pale, seo Froedom stand,
With powerless wirg and gaddencd eye;
0! what is left her bat to die!

In tho wide world no nock remains,
Whera is oot heard the clank of chalna,

Justice, in deathlile slumber bound,

Lleeds not of sighs the fecble sound ;

But summer gales, though soft and warm,

Oft bear abrosd the furious storm;

And sighs have power the earth to shake:
Tremble, Virginia—she will wake!

.

* It Is almost unnecessary for va to remind the
reader that elavery in Virginia derives wuch of its
profitableness from the demand in the mors Southsrn
States for the young men and wowmen reared for that
market in the ** glorious 0ld Dominion,”’ the ** Moth-
er of Presidents,” the ““howe of Washington !

For the Nutlonal Era.

WOMAN—HER INFLUENCE AND TRUE POSL
TICN.
TENNYSON'E “PRIKUEsS.™

| have po intenticn of atlempling a oritical
review oi this most excellent poem. Not cnly
would I be incapable of doing so, but it would |
slso be unnscessary; for | presume that most
persons have msdige brillisnt ansalytical eesays
of Poe and Whipple, upon the pocme of Tenny- |
80D

I do not sit down sternly to display with cold
precision the fanlts and beauties of “ The Prin-
coss.” | recline, with the book in my hand,
oudor the dewy hovghs of waving treee, far
away from the sound of woice or footstep, see-
ing only the eea of leaves sbove me, with the
tvemulons light floatiog in, and rising and
failing with the vernal undulation.

No eritio I. My heart loads my heed in the
study. | rend with no intent to discover true |
or false lome, saitable or inappropriate figures.
I linger over it loviogly, now kindling into
enthusiasm, now dreaming mysteriously, and
then weeping until sadness swells into Juxury.

In the poem of “The Princess,” Tennyscn
takes up the subjeck which has e long agita-

Your time shall yet |

| gire to crush Ler strorg nature into boudags t

into contact with tham, but who oan, with the
blandest case and most elogant indifference,
trompls upon the tender flowers of fervent trust
ﬁ evotion which expasd themselves in her

* * * ® - - .

Tennyson hes dared to depart from the hack-
neyed standavd of hernes and hercines, in the
Prince and the Lady Ida. Their love does not
grow out of tle venorable, worm-eaten unalogy
of the tree with a vine twining itself about it.

. The Prince is not built upon eolossal propor-

tione; ho is not seven feet in height; in fact
there is nothing terrible or stern about him.
He is not & monster, but the ideal of a men.
He thus desoribes himself:

" A Prince T wrs, Llne eyed and fuir of faca,
With length of yellow ringlots, like a girl.”
Just think of the temerity of our great poet,
who dares to be so unorthodox as thus to de-
soribe his hero, whils the Princcss is ss regal
as Cloopatra, and in her eyra and hair aro cen-

tred the finest glory of darkness,

The Lady Ida is & glorious charactor: she is
actuated by no petty motives, no sentiments of
vanity or salfithneze.  She tramples with seorn
upen the vhneeessary restraints with which
harsh and parrow minded mon have desired to
surround the devolopment of the womun. She
Seels the weongs of her sex; the stirvings of 2ot
though misguided impulsca urge her to stand
forth as their champion; and with the most
dotermined energy and tho moat dauntless cour-
age she presses towards the imagined goal;
heving made herself one with her cause, she is
du}illing for its eake to labor, to suffer, und to

e,

But the Prince is not alraid of her noble
etrength and eplendid pride; he has seen her,
unmoved as & rock, breast the waves of prejn-
dice and circumstance, and ho feels that ehe
needs no support, no protection, from any man;
he has heard her reject his own proffered love
with magnificent disdain, untouched by his
flattering dovotion, because her own individa-
ality is lost in zesl for her cause, and ha is
aware thet she is strong enough to bo sufii-
cient unto hereelf; but he conceives of a love
built on & nobler foundation than a senso of

ependence snd s power to protect. Those

| ties may exist, as well between u dog and his

mnaster, a8 between man and woman.

|  When I heara man assortivg that troe and

permencnt affections in woman grow out of
and sre fostered by timidity, weakness, and
imbecility, 1 am inclined to ruspect he is con-
tcious of such meutal and moral deformity
in himeelf, thut ko foels that nothing but the
most outrageous blindness could gver permit
any woman to love Aim,

Mot 80 ia it with cur noble Prince.  He focla
that lda is traer woman for scorning those who
would reduce the dovelopment of womanhood
to mere animal life, and he kaowa that Lo pos-
soeses depth eoough in his own nature to etay

| the splendid strenpih of bors.

Hear him whon he saye—
“True, ghe errs,
But in Ler own grand way . being Lezalf
Three timaes more noble than theee seoro of men "
He doos not appenr to have the siightest de-

his own ; he lusves Lier with &n carnestness en
tenderncss that receive generally the snutiema
of “sentimentality.”

And the Princess Ida, when she is won to
loving him—altbough ehe has never known
fear, althoogl she needn no protoctor, slthongh
her great heart moves in unison with a noble
intelleot—eho loves with a thousand times more
tenderness and devotion than if she had pos-
sessed that wenkness and childisliness whiols
men call womanly. The perfaot statua, grand
though cold in its fine proportions, receives the
breath of deep Life Lesting from latent palscs
sud bursts into the moat imparsioned vitality.

The conclusicn of the poem, in elequence
and pathos, is u.-mi':ﬂ.lle-] in our langnoge
Little to be envied is the cold impassibility of
that wmn or woman wao would read it un-
moved.

1 elose thia eriicle with & quotation, of which
I onnnut help earncstly expressing my hope
that the futuro may prove it to be, not only the

ted the world—the distinelivo individaahtiss

of mun end woman. He goos deeper into the

subject, and treats it with inore liberality, with |
moioe true focling, than eny other writer with |
whom | am acquainted. He gives us the re-
suit of decp thouvght upon woman snd her
sphere; he secs that the whole matter lics
deeper than most men are willing to acknowl-
edge.. They prate to us of domestic bliss, and

| The ehining stejs of Natare, shirca with man

elequence of the poet, but tho forechadowing of
living truth ;

* Tho wounnn's cause is man's: they rire or gink
Together, dwarfed or godlike, boud vr froo;
For slis that vut of Lethe scales with man

Hie nights, hin days, movea with hiw to eno goal,
Stays all the fair young plaaets in bher hands
Ifehe be pmall, siight-natured, mi
How shall mep grow? & « =
Yet in the 'ong years likor must they grow;

the afections the only domain of woman, uatil
we are led to believe that thay piace the divine
acme of happiness in bhaving sn indifferent |
husband, and fourteen small children. The |
men who rave moet sgainst & woman's dream- |
ing of other happiness than that of the affec- |
tione, ara these who are too shallow-hearted to |
be capable of loving at all. [f the affection |
with which they are forever telling us to satis- |
fy ourselves, could only be sought from them, |
it would ba commsnding us to meke bricks |
without even & place in which te seck the |
atraw,

I am not advoeating the necessity of n wom-
an's headiog armicg, or administering justice
from the soat of the judge; her delicate physi. |
eal nature, end too sensitive eoul, exempt her |
from those stern positions. What woman most |
needs is breadth of thought. I can well under. |
stand how, from the nature of things, the great |
body of women aro excluded from active places, |
but [ confess myself utterly too obtuse to dis- |
cover why she ehould not have the same expan-
sion of soul a8 men. She is necessarily shut
out from the higher excitement and vigorous |
aotion of man’s lifs. If she can never thrill |
with emotion at the contemplation of noble |
deeds; if she can never roar with the wings of |
the poet and philosopher into the realms of
thought; if she can never look abroad over the
wide-spread world, up to the unmeasured blue
fields of heaven, away over the myriads of
flowers that yearn towards the sun, across the
eternal unrest of the vague sea, and feel the |
earnest and deep-toned chords of her nature
vibrating on to an expaunsion of soul that swells
to the contemplation of the infinite—her exist-
ence becomes & series of little acts, a dead level |
of vapid monotony. |

I do not mlan to say that any woman could |
find entire satisfaction in o life disconnected |
from o strong excreise of tho affections, for 1 |
believe that every trus woman would sserifice |
to ber love the most brillisnt position on the
face of the earth. But men scem to forget tho |
uncertainties, the dissppointments of the world,
when they shut us up sbeolutely to the affec.
tions—they forget that love may be blighted,
that those we love may die or prove faithless
In such s case, the woman who hes no mental
balance finda herself redaced to despair; she
sannot meet her thoughts, ske flies from them
into frivolity, into dissipation, or perhsps even
into death: while the woman who has men- |
tal resources cen sock refuge from a writhing |
heart in a calm and elevated mind, and

' Aw o hunted deer, that cannot fiee, -

May tarn upon her thoughts, and stand at b ’
Women need no higher development of the af- |
fections; they are now too strong—they are |
the means by which men kill us with ourelves. |
Every day we read in some paper such notices :
as this: “Found in the Seine, or the North |
river, the body of a young girl, supposed to |
have committed euicide.” Now, these accounts
are 85 common, that they gecerally paas by un- i
uoticed ; for my part, I read them always with
emotion ; they contain within them |
& depth of pathos which never faila to touch |
my heart. I read the same old story—a bright |
day, which too much love and confidencs havo |
filled with tender visions; then comes a dark

d— | night of ruin, desertion, the scorn of the world,

and & rushing forth into the realm of the uo-
known, wrung out from great anguish.

Then | am convinced that unbounded affec-
tions, untutored passions, are not supreme
guides to s woman, and often contain within
themselves the elements of slow sgoniee; nor
do I see that quixotic rage for protecting us, of
which men are always yaunting. It is the style
of protection which men awerd to weman, when

are willing to defend ber frcm lions and
ves, there being no poesibility of her coming

| which, if & heavy twenty-foct pole Lo thrust,
| it will sink vnder the sand comjposing this

| ory, and a duliness of the faculties. When

ho man be more of woman, she of man ;
He gain in sweotnese and in moral height,
Nur loose the wrestling thews that t he warld
Bho mental breadih, nor {ail in ohild re,
Nor laee the obaliliko in ths Inrger o
Tiil, at the last, she aet hovselfl to man,
Like perfeot masic uuto noble words
A. A. M.
oA

A Dere Sprinc—On Lake Prairie, lows,
thero is & spring, the bottom of which no plur.
mot has over yet eounded. It hins o false bot-
tom abcut three feet from ite surface, through

erast-like layer, and, in & mement afier its dis-

appeararoe, will bound up sgain on the sur-
face. An Indian legend has it, that on & guiet,
full-moun night, the Great Spirit led the wick
ed onos of & cartuin tribe thither, and when
they saw tho glorious Leanty of the crystal
waler, they theught to Lathe themeclves in the
mocn-kiseed fountain, and therefore plunged
into the epring, but sunk to riee no more. Fyer
aftorwarde, runs the story, tho manes of thoss
ovil unfortunates huve troubled the bottomless
witers; and to thin day they agitate the desep-
tive busom of tho beautiful though dapgerous
spring.

Toracco~In the deed of trust made by Dr
Elipbalet Nott*and Urania E. Nctt, his wife,
of six hundred and ton thousand dollars, for
the use of Union College, New York, are the
following stipulations :

“It is carnestly recommended to, and ex
pected of, every professar to avoid the use of
twbaceo, in any of ite forms.

* And each assitant professor, Lefore enter-
ing on the daties of his office, khall subscribe,
in the beok to be pruvided therefor, s declara.
tion in the words fullowing, to wit: '

] solemuly promiso that I will neither use
tobaceo, in any of its forms. so long ea | con-
tinuo to receive the avsils of an assistant pro-
fessorship, founded by the deed of trast execu-
ted by Efiphalet Nott and Uranis E. Nott to
the Trustees of Union Coliege, bearing date
the 28th day of December, 1833, aud that |
will discourage tho useo of such articles”

The Buffalo Democracy remarks

“The reason for advicing the profeseor not
to use the poison, and furbidding the mssi=tant
professor to use it, is perhaps to be found in
the difference between their ages, nad in the
important fuct that the assistant prolossors sre
more immediatgly in contact with the young
students, and thorefore much more likely to
infloence them by example.

“From a knowledge of the dypamic action
of tobacco upcn the comstitution of man, de-
rived from an experiance of fifty years, among
thousands of youth of every temperament, tho
greas teacher knows well that the weed is ex-
ceedingly injurious to those that vee it, and
especially so to boys of immature organiza-
tions, and leading sedemtary lives. [ts action
ie well known. It induces dyspopsia, affects
the sight, Eroduccﬂ vertigo, palpitation of the
hoart, flmshes of sweat on elight excitations,
loes of flesh, extrema nervoueness, loss of mem-

consumed to excess, worse wod more pro-
nounced symptoms than those manifest them-
selves.
“The wize old man moreover knew, from
half a century’s obeervation, that the stimulus
of tobaceo craved sympathesically other stimu- |
lus. The Sophomore that chewed and smoked
freely, got his nervous eystem into a condition
where the bracing influsnce of brandy was but
too agreeable. All stimuli of the human or-
izatiou are of kindred. Tobacco and alco-
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varisbly accompany the wine, in every ocllepe
feast. The President knew too well the rgonoy
of tobaceo in whipping and spurring the ner.
vous system of the young and unbaked fool of o
student into exeessos and follies that peeniiarly
attack boysof pinetesn and twenty, away from
their mothers, associating only with those of
their own aga, and leading a 1ifs which stimu-
lates the iIIII‘iIIIﬁOn. while it dees not inform
the reason. We honor tha gaod and wise old
man, for this provision in hi< imperial gift to
Union College. 1t will do much good.”

AN INTERESTING BIOGRAPEY.
From the Friends Inte

A Bkatch of the Life and Chay
Phincas Janney, of Alerandri

Va

The snecestors of Phinoas Janney emigrated
from Pennsylvanin; and the suljeot of this
eketoh was Lorn in Loudoun evuuty, Virginis,
en the Sth of filth month, 1573, Like his pas-
rents and numerous relatives, many of whom
stili reside in Virginia, be was o member of the
Religinus Sogiety of Frienda.

His mother died while he wa
liis surviving parent earnest
foster in Lis mind the principles of re
and to guide his youthiul steps in the wayt
leada 0 pesce. Hiy uppurtunitiss for edu
tion were not very luvorable, being eontined to
such braaches ol Eoglish und arithmetio as
wore then taught in country schools

Daring his winority, snd while living under
the parental rocf, bia futher's bouse wus often
visited by Friends in the ministry, and othe:
persos of religious experience, whose instru
tive ounversution and Christian deportment
made o deep and ealutary impression on Lis
yonthiul mind, Being endowed with much
native humor snd remarkable vivacity, hie
character ut this peviod of his lifo might hase
seemed to & ensusl cleorver to indieste but
little serious reflection; there was, howaver, u
hiddon spring of religivus foeling in the secrot
of the soul, which prescrved him in a groat
degree from tho yellutions of the world, and
evinced its influence through life by deeds of
kindoess and charity ;

|

Alter being employed
somo years in hie father’s eaintey store, he
went to Alexandria, aud oo jred the station
of & clerk in a mercant 1o houss

Soon after attainiog to manhood he murried,
and entered into business oa hus own aecount
This was ot the timoe when all Ear P Wik in
conf) ¢t with the wars that resulted frons ¢
French Revelution, and when sll merosoti
interests wero subjected to imminent peril
The utmost pruderce and best exparience could

not always puard sgainst fallure, and rash
ndvonture wag often crowned with euced

Being an endorser for an mate friend who
could not meet his nta, Mhiveas Jan-
ney wa2 undor the noces-ity of 1ye
payment. But tho confilonce e I
all who kuew him romained unimpa’s i
meda & matizfuctory ner o
eredtore, and being intn .
ngament of o yal le ¢ r
dweden. 5

During his residence abrond—n poried ol
aboul two y —ho v remarkal|
[ul in it 4
in receiving enusi nts of Amoricar
duce, and rending return cargoes of Swed
iron.  Oa Lis rotarn to his native ¢
had the eatisfaciion of Leing able to ar

all his dehte and liabilities, whic

interest. He then cutered iars tl inis
eiun business, and continged tho importation
of iron from = - X biwes nent
ly. ke added to i
wino,

Pravious to his

embarkation £

had been deprived by d [ his wiks

Wiad
was the daoplitar of Das pien, of Frodes-
itk county, V irginia atier bhis retur
Lieing in the year 1812, he msrried Lia seco
wife Sarah *he danght af Wit
horne, of Alczandrie, with whom hae iy
entire nnity the remainder of hie lifs. She
truly a help-meot for him ; s pious and eoasist

in the K

ent Christinn, and & judiciocs elder
ligious Socicty of Friends,

In all his bLusiness tran acticns, Phin
Janney, though exact wnd methodicn], was 1
warkably consvientious, Two instances way

he mentioned, to show the spirit of liberadity
that governed his dealings. Being executor
for an estute that proved to be insolvent, after
distributing tho sests among the ereditore, Lo
appropriated tho whelo of his commissions to
the purchase of household furniture for the
widow. In ancther case of an insclvent es-
tate, be, heing & larpe creditor, pursued 4 courso
that s worthy of recorded for the imi
tation oI othera, Being informed that another
oveditor, who held a bond, was about to take
legal messures to secure the whole of his
claim, Phineus Jaoney brooght suit and ob-
tained the ecrliest judgment; which Leing
paid in full, ho handed over the proceeds t.
the executor, for equal distribution among sll
the ereditore

It was
promote the por

oo

nne

ishad purposos th
vemant of tha

city of Alazaun As a good citizen ha la
bored asnduou i use, and took pn act
ive and generally ing part in the various
public works con ed with the city. Awsisi-

ace from tl al Government and the
State | alatur r esgontial for the com
platicn ¢ W be was frequently re
qaired to hold intorcourie with men in high
of Il stations, who evineed great e-teem for his
character und admirsticn of b roeable qual-
itiea, In thisinte ir-¢ with mo Lt
tering end so ous to th mind
he evieced the { e of his ; "
than the urbanity cf his moaners.

lo his dresa and address ho was a Friond af
ter the pattern of William Penn. He nale
steedily to thia, muking no compromize witl
the fashions of the day, end the consistoncy of
his conduct was euch ns to induee n high rospoet
fur hia character. In the Religicns Sceiety to

ul and valoed

which he telonged Lo was o us
momber, nut dispesed to oocu
place, bub in meetings for disoipli
briefly and much to the purpose,

ber of the Committes on Indisn Coneerna, ho
waas sometimes callad to the Federal metropolia

to plead tho cause of that decply-ivju ad people,
and his exertiona ia their behall amcop men in
suthority were seldom incffectunl. Althouph

his husiness as a merchant, nnd the importan:
trusts oor.fided to hiwm in civil ¢ 3 .
much of Lis time, yet he was o eteady

ciety, ve

ant of tha religions meetings of Frionds: and
important did bo esteem thus solezan ablicn!
st the most uctive period of his Life !
ilarly closed his store in order to yers

attendanco of his clerk in the midale ol
werk.

He was o good eteward of the
goods iutrusted to him, supplying the
the destitute, naad befiiending thowe
in straitened circumstances, by aidin
business and the educsation of theis ol
As o kind Providence had prospercd b
followed the promptings of a benevolent Loust,
Liading in the ties of kiadred blood or morito
rious neighbors—and that whi'e he lived:
proper fisld for the exoroize of his chariti

As the close of life drew nigh, he was much
afflicted with the astlmns, and bore bie suffer-
ings with cxemplary paticves; r marking to
one of his attendants, that being Lrought by
experience to feel kow kard it is 1o endure dis-
euse and pain, even when eurrounded by sl
the ecomforts of 1ifs, he often thought of tha
poer, who Bad equal or greater euflerings w
undergo, without the same aliviations.

[n his last illness he was led to take a 5ol
amn retrospest of his life, and, being humbled
in the ecnsideration of the meroies of God to-
ward him, he said, “I did Lope to have heen
spared longer, to do some good, and to make
amends for what I bave not dono: but [ am in
the hands of & merciful and good Being, who
has been kinder to me than [ deserved. | never
msde much profession, but have full faith that
the light within is sufficient for salvation. 1
hinve asked forgiveness for my shortcomings,
and I hope it will be granted” A Friend
baving expressed a desire that he might be

are oousing german. -Cigars and pipes in-

supported by divine grace and power, he re-




